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4 DUEL WITH

STARTLING TRAGEDY IN LOUISIANA
HIGH LIFE LONG A MYSTERY.

L L e e R

A Beantiful Creole Girl the Cause of o
Challenge and the Men Decided the
Matter With Polsoned Capsules..

<« ew Orleans Letter in New York Recorder.
Death has at last released the secret of a
thrilling tragedy, the knowledge of which
had been burled in the souls of three per-
gons for a decade., The passing away of
the last actor save two in the affair made
§t the duty of one of the survivors to nar-
rate the tale that has stirred sorge of the
first families of Louisiana to their depths.
Although the names are disguised to save
the feelings of relatives, the identity of the
participants Is recognized widely through
the South.
was on an Easter Sunday .morning
en a4 young gentleman belonging to one
the most distinguished Creole families of
uisiana, after a late breakfast, thought
would go to the old Cathedral of St
He had just returned from a course
nedical study in Parils, and it was his
Surday in his native clty for almost
Things had echanged little he
he entered the portals of that
ficent old church that has been the
of God under four flags. The great
1wir of the Cathedral was chanting the
of the sublime Easte service. The
irch was full, and Louis De Valliere
ver realized how supremely beautiful
his countrywomen until he saw that
attired crowd of lovely women
vhile engaged in worship, were not
{ the “new Easter 5Sunday
of their feminine neighbors.
vast crowd began to move the at-
1 of the young man was particujarly
ed to two women. Both were in. the
black. They were evidently mother
ighter. De Valliere had seen all of
tyvpes of beautly. The dark-
| Greek girls from the old Egean Isles,
ned in poetry and song for two thousand
were lovely, but
iy physical, or sensual,
z¢ to call it—in it there was no
face of the girl he there saw
of the purest ancient Greek—a perfect
The complexion was like old ivory
white of the magnolia grandiflora—
clearest white known to art, without
It was lighted by marvelously
hazel eyes—deep, bland and eloquent.
times you might read In them the
rht2 they showed as one divine
changing and fading In the opalescent
vening light of sunset ‘n summer seas, and
n they could be a= silent and as darkly
rerious as those of the mighty mother
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: :}i;'xy be that De Valllere's glance was
ardent than the day and occasion
. permit, or the look of admiration
12 too evident to be misunderstood when
eir eyves met. Thinking he might be an
quaintance, as he looked at her so, the
tle face lighted with a half smile, See-
her mistake in a moment, with a deep
lush she pulled her black vell over her
face and walked hurriedly away with her
mother. .

A BETROTHED MAIDEN.

Within the week De Valliere led¥ned 4vho
they were. The older was the widow of
a rvich banker, who had been dead about
two years; the younger was her mother's
only child. All of the young men of New
Orleans were hopelessly in love with the
charming girl. She was =aid to be be-
trothed to her cousin, a prominent planter,
aend it was also reported that the marriage
would take place when the mourning for
her father was ended. .

De Valliere soon managed, through a girl
cousin. te meet the young woman, for he
had become desperately in Jove with her,
arnd told her so as soon as he could. She
did not discourage nim, but would say
nothing definiie,

One evening six months after their first
meeting he was asked to a grand jwed-'!mg,
reception. As the bride was his near
cousin, it was permitted M]'.. Eulalie—for
this was her name—to wa.ve the strict
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Creole etiquette governing such cases and |

ta be present. De Valliere was promptly
on hand. as also was the gentleman to
whom HBulalie was said to be betrothed.
The evening was a lovely one. The gpa-
clous grounds were beautifully lighted and
provided with seals for the accommodation
o' those who preferred the evening air
to the closeness of the heated rooms, It
involved quite a good deal of diplomacy,
but De Valliere succeeded in getting Made-
mviselle away from her mother and induc-
fng her to walk to the garden. As they
stepped out into the air he felt the girl's
arm tremble within his, and saw that she
was much agitated. Her eyes were turned
upon a tall, handsome man, in
evening dress, whom De Valliere had noted
early in the evening. There was an angry
scowl upon the other’s handsome, dar
face. As he turned away the girl said:
“Oh, take me back to mamma'! Armand will
never forgive me.”

De Valliere tried to calm her and to
learn why she was so agitated. Too soon
he found out that this man was Mlle. Eu-
lalie’s cousin, that her father had wished
might marry, and that she, in her
vouth and ignorance had consented to an

nzgagement,
¢ ‘Fllgt now I ean not. Oh, T can not!" she
moaned on her mother’s breast.

And the mother understood why without

e telling. 2
th‘i‘hree d‘:ys thereafter ILouis De Valllere
was sitting with some friends at the Pick-
wick Ciub, then and now the most exclu-
sive club of New Orleans., It was just after
dinner, and those'r:'ho sat wl;!;o;tiil?:: l::}a‘f;
dined together. ey were g
after-dinner cigar and the cools sea breege
on the club’'s comfortable vniazza. Among
the party was a young Louisianan cap-
tain. who had graduated at West Point,
and had made a distinguished record in
the Geronimo campaign. He was a tall,
graceful fellow, with a distinguished air
and fine military bearim:: A card was
handed to him by a servan 1

“Excuse me for a moment,” he said to
the others, and left.

CHALLENGED TO FIGHT.

In a few minutes he returned, with a
Yook of perplexity and worriment on his
face,

“De Valllere,” he sald, *“I am asked to
do something that gives me the greatest
pain. It §8 to bear a challenge from M.
Armand to you. Have you any ldea what
it all means, for I hgve not? Had it been
any other man living I should have per-
emptorily*declined. But he did me such

a service once that I can not refuse him
now. He says you will know why he
challenges you, and refuses te give me any
explanation or in(gfrmatlon beyond that.

“Let me think fr ti!1 mornlng,” said
De Valliere, "and I wili loolf. up a friend
and put myself in his hands. _

De Valliare slept but little that night.
His father was opposed to duelling, and up-
on his deathbed his son had made him a
solemn promise that he would never be
led into a duel. But what was he to do?
If he did not fight he knew he was socially
rulned: and he was no coward. 1f he broke
his pledge to his dying father, fought Ar-
mand and happened to kill him, how could
he ever look ‘nto the'face of Fulalie—the
face that had become so dear to him—
agzain? What was he to do?

Suidenly a thought flashed upon him. It
was =0 wilerd, so fend-like, it seemed at
first that he would not entertain it, He
determined, if he had to meet Armand. to
suzgest his method of settling the affair,
2= he had the choicé of weapons, being the
challenged rey.

Next gmorrl:?ngyhe called on & friend, asked
him to act for him, and told him what he
meant to propose. His second was horri-
fied. He swore he never would he a party
to such an unheard-of thinz. Finally, he
azreed to be govermed dy the decision of
other friends who were to be called in

A: the meeting of the reconds next day
De Valliere asked to be present. He said
to both: “Gentlemen,'f car: not fight a duel,
for I swore to my fathe- on his deathbed
nevar to do so. t M. ,‘rmand sends me
a challenge to a duel a Ia morte. This Is
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won over, saying, “Yes, if a man must
sureiy die, it can be called heart fallure.”

It was with an awful fee

arrived at the grou

was to be worked out,
words of one of the last survlvin; actors,
who reveals the ghastly secret: “It made
me {ll for a month. The memory remains
with me stlll as vivid as ever., Da Valliere
and Armand were both neatly dressed, but
very pale. We of De Valllere's Purty ar-
rived first. Just as the distant city clocks
sounded six the others, i@ two carrlages,
came, There were six in all present—the
principals, each having a physician, and the
two seconds. The party assembled in a
half circle and listened to the reading of
the written agreement which set forth
the condiiions. Then the two men faced
each other.

“There was a look of hatred in Armand’s
eyes that was not in those of his antago-
nist. Soth were perfectly cool and com-
posed, and but for their palehess you would
never hdve guessed that in a quarter of an
hour one would be dead. Armand’s second
threw up a gold half-eagle.

** *‘Heads,” said Armand,

“When it fell the face on the coln was
down. De Valliere had the first choice.

“Pouring out a glass of Chateau Yquem,
his second handed it to him, while one of
the physicians opened an ordinary pill-box.
In it were four black gelatine capsules,
De Valllere took one without Jooking, and
puttirg It into his mouth, swallowed it
with a draught of the wine. Armand did
the same,

“ "Five minutes,’ sai. the elder of the
physicians, ‘will disclose whether or not the
poisoned capsule was taken.’

“How we watched! The minutes seemed
ages 1o us who looked on. What must
theyI t}ave been to those who were the prin-
cipals! .

“Finally the time was past. Nelther had
swallowed the poisoned one. They tossed
again. Armand won. He reached his fingers
into the box and lifted a pill alinost to his
mouth, then suddenly put it back and took
the other, which he swallowed. De Val-
liere took the remaiming one, Neijther
showed the least sign of feeling, but 1
noticed that bo®h had a slight dew upon
their brows, The mental strain must have
been tremendous. We looked at our
watches. De Valliere lighted a cigarette.
Armand stood frowningly apart with his
second. ne minule passed, then two!
Another would surely prove who was to
die. I looked at the men. De Valllere
smoked his cigarette. A mocking-bird
nearby sang its evening song. The setting
sun had called into activity that multitude
of silent things in day, but which make
the strange noises of the n.ght. A long
line of brosbeaks were silhouetted against
the sky, flying to the dense swamp, where
they make their homes.

“One minute more! De Valliere threw
away the stump of his cigarette. No one
spoke. We all felt that the Angel of Death
WAS AamMOng us,

“ ‘Five minutes,” sald one of the surgeons
aloud, closing his watch. -

“Just then we heard a groan. Armand's
face was purple. He seemed llke a man
with apoplexy. His eyes rolled wildly, as
though the rending of soul from body was
awful in its swift agony. We all ran to
him—all save De Valliere. His physician
and second gently laid him down.

“He was dead before he touched
grass, the doctor =ald.

“The morning papers announced ‘the sud-
den death last ®vening of M. Armand, one
of our most prominent planters and best-
known young society and club men, from
heart fallure while at Lake Pontchartrain
with a party of well-known gentlemen. The
attack was very sudden, and though -an
eminent physician was of the party pres-
ent, it was im?ossible to mitigate the un-
fortunate gentleman's illness. He died
within a few minutes after he was strick-
en. The following distinguished families
wiil mourn the untimely end of M. Armand,’
—and then came the usual list.

“If anything unusual was suspected, the
thought never reached the great public ear,
and the matter is almost forgotten. But I
know that on each AN Saints’ Day lL.ouis
De Valliere's gentle wife covers the tomb
of her dead cousin with wreaths and Im-
mortalles, ‘He died so early,’ she says
sometimes, ‘and I at times—I don't know
quite why—feel as though 1 had somehow
caused his death.” ¥

The physician who prepared the capsules,
with De Valliere and the gentieman who
reveals the story, were the three survivors
till two weeks ago, when the doctor died in
Italy, where he had been sojourning for
two years. De Valllerg had long since con-
fided his awful secret to his fovel_v wife,
and his part had been forgiven and biotted
out with their tears. It was to set at resi
his own conscience that he asked the only
other survivor to narrate the story in this
manner, for those who were most affected
will now understand his part in the trag-
edy, while the world at large will never
pierce the real identity of the actors them-
selves, i
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WOMEN IN SHOPS.

Why They Do Not Held the Most Ime-
portant Positions.
New York Tribune,

In shops whera both men and women
are employed the position of women is al-
most invariably inferior and subordinate.
It is men and not women who sell the
silks and fine dress goods that women wear.

“Why?' said a gentleman prominent in
the dry goods business in response to tae
reporter's question. “Why, because to sell
silk or any other fine goods something more
is required than merely to tell the price
and measure of the material. It takes
judgment, it takes skill, it takes knowl-
edge and information, and a certain feel-
ing of color that women don't seem to
get for color.”

It i3 men and not women who sell the
jewels that women more especially prize,
It s men and not women, in short, who
do the fine, the higher grade dealing in
every branch of trade, except millinery
and dressmaking. The reason for this, as
for the worse manners of saleswomen, as
a class, when compared to salesmen, as a
class, Is best given in the words of the gen-
tleman quoted above:

“The trouble with women is that they
don’t take enough interest in business to
excel In it. They resent being under the
necessity of taking it up, even as the tem-
porary makeshift they consider it. They
all want to marry, they all mean to marry.
Their minds are distracted with that idea
while they are in business, and a: the first
opportunity to marry they gladly give the
bsnlness up. Naturally, they do not take
the sameé interest or do as well as the man
who is in it to stay, whether he marries
or not. A good salesman knows that his
manners are an important part of his equip-
ment for his business, tha means of draw-
ing custom to him. Every good salesman
builds up a clientele for himself out of his
employer s custom. It stands to reason that
if a man or woman is well served and well
suited in a certain shop when they want
anything in the same line again they are
likely to go back to the same shop and the
same person. Such a clientele is the be-
ginning for an ambitious young man of a
business of his own. Women, as a rule, lack
that sort of ambition entirely; they don't
exert themselves in a way to succeed. Of
course, there are exceptions to this rule;
and where a woman stays in business till
she’s too old to marry, or where for any
other reason she has got that idea of
marriage out of her head, she is apt to set-
tle down into a first-rate saleswoman.
Such women are invaluable in business, and
vou will generally find them in positions of
trust and very well paid.

This gentleman, whose experience certain-
ly makes him an authority on the subject,
also maintains that the sales personnel of
an establishment, as a mass, is a reflection
of its chief, "and that where the former
“4s not up to the mark,™ !t's because
“there's a screw loose somewhere higher
u .0' "
l')i‘his control, however, so far at least
as manners are concerned, would seem to be
indirect: a matter of example, rhaps,
rather than of precept, since there does not
appear to be on the part of employers any
direct and specified requirements as to the
behavior of their emploves toward their
customers, The matter is left to the clerk's
own sense of what is due.

Abuse in Functions of Baptism,

Pall Mall Gazette,

M. Wirz and M. Monnier, members of the
Geneva Consell @' Etat, have been denounc-
ing a very serious abuss which is creepin
into the rites or functions of baptism.
Wirz has a evance against the owners
of horses and races in his own and other
lands, and M. Monnler writes to denounce
Anarchists and Seocialists who will reist
in civilly chmtuunf their childarn 1ze-
bub, Lucifer and Satan. On the other hand,
,.\l.l. Wirz compll.lmltlut ltthaluons and ru:u'

oracs are il‘llf € names 0
the salnts, m t cannot but be a
grievance to devout minda to hear, for ex-
ampie, that St. Paul js suffe from

: t m;!gts:nne. one of a sect
_ vags
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OUT-OF-DOORS WORK CONSIDERED
. A GOOD TONIC FOR THE INSANE.

Manner of Employing the Inmates of
the Institution—Experience of &
\ Friendly Intruder.

\

]
Philadeiphia Times. -

T'wo miles removed from the heart of the
pretty little city of Trenton, the capital of
the no less picturesgue State of New Jer-
sey, situated on the east bank of the Dela-
ware river, is the State Asylum for the In-
sane. Here substantial brick buildings serve
a@s a haven for hundreds bereft of mind and
reason, apd surrounding them, no less a
part of the institution, are extensive farm
lands under full cultivation, The various
crops, from the time of seeding to the time
of harvest, are cultivated and gathered for
the most part by the inmates, who are
glven this simple employment for the dual
purpose of lifting from their minds the
morbid mania that is weighing them down,
and at the same time to encourage self-
volition and action in a set direction.

The asylum is one of the attractions for
visitors to the Jersey capital, and the
“Crazy Farm,” as it is styled, is fruitful of
many amusing incidents, which, in not a
few cases, have caused the hair of over-
credulous iIntruders to stand on end. And
then, too, a seemingly trifling reward of $5
offered by the State for the capture apd

return of an escaped ward has been known
to result in the serious discomfiture of

strangers whose actions suggested to the
raward-seekers that their mental poise was
not just right and that they were lunatics
escaped from the State Asylum. The meth-
ods employed in the management of de-
mented men who work in the fields are also
interesting, as is the manner in which the
unfortunates take o the tasks assigned
them.

From twenty-five to fifty of the inmates,
who work In the fields, are intrusted to the
keeping of a guard, otherwise known as
“the keeper,” wha Is held rigidly responsi-
ble for their safe return to the institution.
In the event of any of those in charge of
the guard escaping, a fixed fine is imposed,
which he is required to pay, provided he
cannot show that he Is entirely guiltiess of
neglect In every way. His only assistants,
as he goes into the fields, followed by a
crowd of Irresponsibles, are two or three of
tha inmates of the asylum, who have
reached an advanced stage of improve-
ment, and who are deputized to assist in
looking after their less fortunate associ-
ates. Not the least interesting feature of
the guard's dealings with those In his
charge is the way in which he interests
them in their duties and keeps them going
in the discharge of them. For instance,
when planting corn, or in the discharge of
any other work, he invariably applies him-
self to the task first, in order to set an ex-
ample, which, except in rare cases, is fol-
lowad. In the pursuit of the day's work the
guard always keeps well in advance of his
weak-minded Imitators, who follow in his
wake, working by example, as it were. The
men, as may be expected., have little or
nothing to say to each other while working
side by side in the fields, but are ever ready
to engage in conversation, in their gibber-
ish, silly way, with the head guard or a
stranger. What they like the least is the
company of each other, being just the re-
verse of the healthy-minded person in the
matter of soclal intercourse. As their minds
grow stronger, however, they are drawn
into more friendly relations with each oth-
ar.
The least friendly encouragement, a kindly
smile or word from a stranger is su%cient
to draw out the greatest amount of cor-
diality and hospitality they have In their
meagre store. Suddenly, however, like the
pall of a cloud after rright sunshine, a spell
geems to come over them and thev become
as churlish, morbid and ugly as they have
been open and frank.

AN INTRUDER'S EXPERIENCE.
Not long ago, it is related, a stranger
from the West en route to New York,
stopped over in Trenton for a short so-

Journ, and while there availed himself of a
visit to the asyvium, which, withal, is one

of the most syperbly conducted institutions
of its kind to be found anywhere. On a
bright sunny morning when shad fishing

was at Its best, he sauntered up the east

bank of the Delaware duc north from the
city and was soon deeply interested in the

ishermen on White's isiand, who, with a
drag net, were landing sceres of shad. Just
opposite were the hulldings of the asylum,
while in a field immediately adjacent were
half a hundred men, white and colored,

lanting corn. Some shambled, others
imped, and all looked melancholy, and
wore varied meaningless vigages,

A few inaulries deepened the stranger's
ir terest, as he watched the motley train fol-
low the freshly farrowed rows, some drop
ping the grains of corn and others drawing
the soil over them with their hoes, He ven-
tured into their midst, while many yvards
ahead the guard plodded along. His pres-
ence quickly attracted the riveted gaze of
those about him.

Soon there came out of the crowd a man
perhaps twenty-five years of age, with
a sunken, expressionless countenance, who,
dropping his hoe, approached the new
comer. %th?rs dida the same and in a short
time all of the implements lJay on the
ground. Then they all swarmed about him,
in ghost-dance fashlon, as though each were
cager to get the nearest.

he man with the sunken face who
reach the stranger first wanted tobacco,
and thén in chorus the whole of them de-
manded tobacco. Soon the supply of the
generous intruder was exhausted, and those
who did pot get a part of it looked askance
at those who were more fortunate. Angry
glances were exchanged and there were in-
coherent mutterings which boded not well
for the stranger. Meantime the light-
minded recalcitrants hovered closer about
him, and what he at the outSet had regard-
ed as a diversion he came to consider a
gerious matter. Out of the conglomerate
human mass again came the sunken-faced
ereature, lookl more ghastly, and now
*renzied. He took hold of the stranger and,
as he looked him straight in the face, a
mad mania seemed ‘o fiit at intervals over
the glassy surface of his eyes.

The frighwened man, now captive and at
the mercy of lunatics, stood tremblinggand

ale as death. He attempted to wit aw,
gut the sunken-faced besieger, more r-
sistent than the others, drew closer to him
at every movement he made,

LUNATICS SEND MESSAGES.

“Do you know who I am?”’ asked the
sunken-faced one in the rasping voice of
4 maniac. “‘I'm a prize-fighter and John
L. Sullivan is my friend. 1 want you to
take a message to John for me. Tell him
I'm here and want him to come and get
me_ out.”

Then another of those who stood near
the sunken-faced man sought to send a
message to his sweetheart, who he sald
was married, but he knew she loved him

still and would come to him if she only
knew where he was. A devout man among
the number sald something about the de-
struction of the world, when he would walk
as a discipie of Christ. A bronze-complex-
joned Russian interrupted the religious man
to say that he was the real Czar of Russia
and that the present ruler was an impustor
and had cheated him of his rights. “I'll
rule yet,”” he declured, as he swung his
long arms in the air. The most composed
of the maudlin assembly was an ¢d man,

hy broken, whose shaky volce could
Rmd]y heard as he told of Dhis
ships that were to comé in laden with
‘cas of diamonds, gold and silver.

At this juncture the chief guard's assist-
ants appeared on the scene and as the din-
ner hour had arrived, directed the mmen to
come with them. This announcement came
as a reiief to the stranger, but he was not
so fortunate as he anticipated. As the
crowd moved they carried himn with them
and he. became even more alarmed for his

“"ty.

The assistant guavds advised him to make
L. go resistance.

_BSoon the jabbering body came up with the
chief guard, who in a positive way directed
the stranger to go his way, then getting in
advance of his charges he walked lelsurely
toward the asyium and the men followed
meekly after him. The guard afterwards
said that had the stranger made any resist-
:Ece he would doubtless have not escaped

ve. .

make serious mistakss, such breaks occur-
ring much oftener than comes to the knowl-
edge of the asylum officials. And what is
the worst feature is to give a_too plausible
account of yourself whem ted of be-
ing an escaped lumatic is sometimes the
strongest point against you. The demented
and aberrant brain when seeking means
of escape from conflnement, is authorita-
tively said to me most acute. Thos: who
o for DaEey, are Mlwios SAroR v way

The asylum reward hunterl. trequenuf %

o8
or both chewing ang smo 5 at
work they are given In lleu of -water to
drink a mixture of oatm ginger, sugar
and water, which is both palatable and
strengthens and quickens the .nergies of
both brain and y. '

- SOME POINTS FOR BACHELORS.

Men Looking for Satisfactory Wives
Should Watch Thelr Sweethearts.

Boston Globe,

Does the bachelor, matrimonially inclin
wish for a pointer in the choige of a wlte:*
Let him watch his lady fair as she stands,
sits, moves. Her postures will reveal more
than any amount of mistry, mind or in-
tuitive character re ., _
Let him beware of the young woman, how-
ever, who has a way of throwing herself
into the biggest, softest armechair in the
room, and lounging there in very much of
a heap. If her head is pot already frows
she soon makes (t s0 by let it loﬁ
against the chair's back, while her feet
have an Inclination to sprawl out from
under her gown and her hands are lilmp and
utterly useless. This specimen of petticoat
persuasion is pretty certain to be indolent
and slovenlﬁ, and her future spouse may
as well make up his mind to a daily diet
of wrappers, slippers down at the heel and

m%:-senred dinners.
here is another ty of frall womanhood

the wise bachelor will look twice at. The
prude sits just so squarely upon her ecare-
fully selected stiff-backed chair, her draper-
les spread out immaculately, only the tips
of her patent leather toes visible, her hanga
primly but elegantly folded, her eyes sweet-
ly, coldly critical.

Some tine day when ghé |s under the im-
pression that Mrs, Grundy's eagle eye is,
for the moment, engrossed otherwise, she is
just the sort of a person to do something
sub rosa that the gay hoydenish sisier
would never dream of.

The nervous, hysterical creature! May
kind fate deliver the marrying man from
her like! She will lead him a dance if he
succumb to her wiles, It is well for him
if he keep his eyes open, for she is nearly
always attractive, often pretty. She Is
fond of posing, too, and sometimes as-
sumes attitudes a little alarming in their
abandon.

She delights in leaning against the wall or
tall bits of furniture, or perhaps inside a
low window where she can undulate her
body in distorted lines and toy with the
portiere or her own frumperies.

Ah! but the perfect woman! Perfect, be
it understood,. as poor humanity can muster
in this mundane sphere. And it reaches
a rathepy high order when it takes the form
of a woll-bred, winsome bit of feminine
loveliness, with sirong muscles and well-
nourished nerves,

Can anything be more full of fascination
than to watch the supple movements, the
gracefu; pose of the lithe, pliant woman as
she goes about her various tasks or takes
her rest.

How reposeful she .is as she plays the
role of hostess and receives her guesis with
her courteous handshake and bend of a
well-poised head. Hew bewitchinglvy she
pours tea or reclines on lounge or low seat
to chat with a new or old acquaintance.
Her garments flow about in such artistuc
folds, her laces have just the right fall,
her jewels shine,

It matters little what she does, be it
some domestic occupation, riding, dﬂving.
a game of golf or quoits, on a friend's
vacht, she is the poetry of motion or equal-
y of repose, and a delight to the fortunate

eholder.

When the bachelor, by any piece of good
luck, meets this plece of divinity, let him
not hesitate for longer than is necessary to
gain her ves, his future, barring accidents,
will glow with roseate hues, life will hold
for him its greatest joy.

TRAVELING IN COMFORT.

ile Was Taking His First Sleeper Ride
and Came Out All Right.
Rehoboth Herald.

The old man had just arrived at his son's
house from the country.

“Well, father,”” =aid the boy., “I hope
you came through in the sleeping car, as I
told you to do, and had & good night's
slee .ot, - . L0 TG - -

T!{'e- old man smile® a sickly, sarcastic
smile, “Oh, ves,' he said, “I had a good
sleep, first-rate sleep; went to bhed early.”

“Did you wake up during the night?”

“Only twicet; only went to sleep twicet.”

“Say, father,” said the young man,
“vou've got two great bumps; on top of
your forehead. What have you been doing?"

“Them's the two times I woke up. Passel
another train both times, an'" when I heerd
*he biz engine wh'zzin' by an” the bell
ringin' I thought "twas a fire an' jumped up
slam ag'n the ceilin’. Il's lucky I was awak:
one time, though."

“Why, how so?"

“The high an' mighty  importer that
laughed when 1 ast to-go to my room early
in the evenin' was sheakin’ off with my
boots."

“Why, he was enly going to shine them
for you."

“Oh, zo 'way,” sa!d the old man. "I never
ast him to shine 'em. Anyway, 1 took 'em
to bed with me after that an' never slep’
another wink. Say, Henry, you alin't got an
old pair of suspenders, have ye?"

“] guess 1 can find a pair for you—yes.”

“Busted mine tryin’ to put my pantaloons
on lvin' down. Done It, though. Get all
dressed laving flat—boots, pantaloons, coat,
collar, necktie—hull business."

“Why didn't you get out of the berth to
put on your collar and coat?’

“Wimmin in the car. Got a handy place
where I kin wash up, Henry? There was a
well ' water in the car an’ I pumped some;
bAt the train was goin’ so fast I couldn't
stand up to the sink. Say, Henry, what
time’'s dinner ready? I'm so hungry 1 bin
eatin’ my whiskers."”

“Didn't you get breakfast in the dining
car, as I told you to?”’

“Oh, ves,” said the old man. “Oh, yes;
but I d4ldn’t want to go it too expensive, so
I just told the feller I'd just take a cup of
coffee an' some buckwheat cakes.
H”Pretty light breakfast, that's so," said

enry."

“Yes,"” sald the old map, “light break-
fast—two pancakes."

“Well, come downstairs and we'll fix up
sornething to eat right away. You mustn't
wait for dinner.”

““Charged me a dollar,”” continued the old
man. “Feller sat next to me eatin' grapes,
an’ oranges, an’ oysters, an' stewed chick-
en, lan’ biled eggs, an’” I don't know what
all. When we got back in the bedroom car
I told him I calc'lated that breakfast he
et cost $13. An' then be told me breakfast
was 31 anyway, w'ether you et much or lit-
tle. You'd oughter wrote me about that,
Henry."

“Well, father, a man ¢an ride pretty com-
fortably nowadays after he gets used to it.”
sald Henry, as he started to lead the old
gentleman to the bath room for a wash.

“Qyes, oyes, a man can ride all right
when he knows how,'” replied the old man,
and the smile lasted uniil he started to
wash his face from the faucets over the
bath tub.

| Those Awful Telegrams.
New York Journal.

“What it is, Mamie?"'

“It's a boy, mum, with a telegraft.”

J:d telegram! Oh, ask him if James is
xilled!"

“He says he doesn't know, mum.”

“Ask him what he does know about it.”

“He says all he does know about it is
that it's marked ‘ccllect,” and he wants his
money.,"”

“Oh, dear! Oh, dear! What shall I do?
Here, Mamie, here's the purse. Pay him,
pay him whatever he asks. Oh, my goor
James! I just kpew something would hap-

en to him before he went away this morn-
ng. Will they bring him home in an am-
bulance, Mamie?”

“l s'pose so, mum. Maybe you'd better
read the telegraft.”

“I can't, I can't. Oh, It serves me right
for not kissing him three times when he
left. And we've been married such a short
time, too!" -

“Why don’t you open the telegraft,
mum?

“Well, T suppose I must, but oh, I can't
tell you how I dread it. :

Reads telegram: *“Will bring friend home
to dinper. James.”

““The heartless beast!

She Sllenced Him,
Washington Star. ~ .
“Matilda,” sald the Bostou man, ou are
good deal of time on“ythc bi-

“N th% Of’lt'!" rtlcuhr—on]r—or—tm is
“Nothing in
to say—do youm:hmk that the wheel is
pr“og'erly woman's sphere?”’

course, 1 don"t,”” was the decided an-
swer. “It isn't a sphere at all, It's a cir-
cumference.”

e

Was There at the Right Time.

% .’ _sald the her, “your gﬁ“
“Yessum.” said lLitle Willy. bravely. *
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Estimated 50,000 Horse FPower ia
Some Thunderbolts—=Cloud Feor-

Philadelphia Record.

Alexander McAdie, of the National
Weather Bureau, the meteorologist, who
has for some years been making a special
study of lightning and Its effects, wlll take
advantage of the summer season to con-
duct some unique experiments with at-
mospheric electricity. By aid of photog-
raphy he intends to make actual models
of lightning flashes, after first calcujating
their lengths, diameters and horse powers.

Three large cameras are every night kept
focused upon the Washington monument,
This high structure, towering to the alti-
tude of 555 feet, is looked upon as a tall
lightning rod Jn itself. Scarcely a season
goes by during which it Is not struck by
"several of Jove's unsparing thunderbolts.
Ten years ago it was attacked in this way
five times within twenty minutes, as a re-
sult of which a stone in the upper pyra-
midion was split. Since then, however, the
most complete system of rodding known
has been supplied. The cameras in ques-
tion are posted, one on top of the Weather
Bureau Building, which instrument is at-
tended to by Mr. McAdie himself; one at
the weather station in the Capitol, and the
other at the home of an employe of the
bureau, who lives across the Potomac, a
short distance back of Fort Myer, on the
Virginia side. Each camera is kept con-
tinually focused, so that the negative will
Include a high and broad expanse of sky

in the same vertical plane with the monu-
ment, Telephone communication is had
between the points, and each observer is
under promise to be on watch at his post
whenever in the night a thunderstorm
threatens to pass over the city., The views,
of course, must be taken during the dark-
ness, that the flash may be distinctly seen.
The watches of the three observers are
carefully compared each day, and the ex-
act time of every exposure .will be noted
to the second in order that negatives of
the same flash may be identified, The caps
of the cameras will be left off during each
nocturnal storm, since the darkness will
prevent the destruction of sthe plates. As
soon as a streak appears in the field se-
lected the sudden flash itself makes an in-
stantaneous exposure. It will be arranged
that many amateur photographers in the
city may set their cameras for the same
purpose, since each additional view will
add to the completeness of the models
when made,

MAKING THE MODEL.

Having obtained views of the same flash
from the three or more points of observa-
tion, a piece of wire will be held before
each photograph and bent in accordance
with the lines there appearing. The lines
in each view will be bent in the wire so
as to be included in the same plane, and
in this way the model will be an exact rep-
resentation of the lightning itself when it

passed from one cloud to another or to the
earth below, as the case may be.

Another interesting part of the experi-
ments will be the ecalculation of the di-
mensions of the flashes. This, of course,
must be done before the medel is made,
All of the measurements of the monument
are definitely known to the fraction of an
inch, and since this high structure will be
visible in the photograph, it may be used
as a egcale with which to measure the
length of the flash.

But how can the length of a flash of
lightning be measured. This to a layman
appears almost like an impossibility. The
lines traced on the negative appear to be
too fine to represent any accurate number
of units of measure, as fdr as their widths
are concerned. But the artful instrument
maker has pade provision for this, nor
does the observer need to use a scale upon
the actual current of fire itself. A phote.
graphic enlargement of the original view
may be made in order that the width can
be more easily computed. The proportions
between the length and breadth will, of
course, remain the same as in the original
negative, The delicate little instrument to
Ye used in making the measurement of
nt:!oud diameter is known as the “microme-
er'll

Mr. McAdie says that no measurements
of lightning flashes have ever been made
or attempted up to this time. The flashes
which we commonly see during thunder-
storms are anywhere from two hundred
feet to half a mile in length, while the;
vary as much in diameter. The strongest
flash which he ever observed was probably
a foot in diameter, A cross-section of a
thunderbolt would appear as that of a
round iron bar heated to whiteness., The
articles of the atmosphera become white
ﬂo:dwherever in contact with the electric
uid,

Mr. McAdie says that he can devise an
instrument which will foretell a lightning
flash, in order that the photographer may
know when to take his view. That this
can be done is proven by the fact thag a
telephone bell will ring a second or two
before tha occurrence of a flash, although
the ringing is caused by the same condi-
tions which made the flash itself. The
relative destructive forces of various flash-
es will be reckoned in horse wers by
mathematical formula. Many flashes are
doubtless as much as fifty thousand horse
power in strength.

ATMOSPHERIC ELECTRICITY.
The belief that the formation of cloud

is often accompanied by electrical effects
is confirmed by Prof. Schuster, who de-

scribes an experiance in Switzerland. As
he was descending from Dent BRlanche
after sunset he found himself in a wide
valley at a height of about twelve thousand
feet. A current of air was apparenfly

blowing up the valley, and below him he
observed the formation of a cloud at &
height a little below the snow line. As
night came on and the descent over the
glacier and down the valley was continued,
a series of electric discharges were seen
between the cloud, which was lying in a
deep-cut valley, the sides of the mountain
and the blue sky overhead. The moist air
was evidently flowing through the cloud,
depositing its moisture in the form of drops
and leaving the cloud in an electrified state.
Wherever water rubs against air positive
electricity is generated. Every wave that
breaks into spray under the action of a
strong wind leaves the water negatively
electrified, the air carrying away the posi-
tive charge, Prof. Schuster suggests that
it would be of great interest to possess ob-
servations on atmospheric electricity on
board ship while waves are breaking in the
neighborhocd. So far we have to guide us
only the observations of Exner, who found,
on the Ceyvlon coast, that the spray from
breaking waves showed by the electrometer
that it was positively electrified.

Three Goud Books.
New York Evening Sun.

A leading literary light in one of the best-
known woman's colleges says that there
are just three books that everybody should
know by heart—"The Arabian Nights"~
“Alics in Wonderland"” and Mother Goose.”
“A thorough knowledge of those master-
pleces,’”” she says, “will do more toward
cultivating the imagination than any other
process that I know of. And I regard Im-
agination as the meost important of all
mental facul " This is in direct and
significant on to the ideas held by

and teachers that falry tales
mm for the young.
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ai_lor-made Pants, made from 'the finest
abrics, cut from $7.50, $7, $6 and $5 to

-
=y

'

i

At this price you can ‘take your pick of
any pants in our house, and you will not
\ be able to find anything better in the ¢

: high-priced tailor shops for less than

$10 or $I12.
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Cleaning-Up
Sale of

UNDERWEAR

This week we offer all
our broken lines of Spring

*e e o s s 00

Straw Hats.
19¢
All Straws that were

All Straws that were
and Summer Underwear,
O8C, NIOW..vccvense 59C
k\\\\\\\\\\\\ VT ITIT I VI IrIrysry

$1.50 and $1.25,
that sold all season at 75c,
All Straws that were 39C

Big cut in prices of
now
at
75C, NOW . .covvess 390
In Form!
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Peerles
In Quality!

These are some of the attributes of the cigar that all

are praising—the cigar that fully fills the measure of
value and is absolutely the most satisfactory cigar ever

built to retail at FIVE OEBENTS,

‘ he<-
Hoosier
_Bo

Insist that he get it if he hasn’t it in stock.
Tvenfyvholu:ledeaiminhdimapolishanﬁh




